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tallest member of the party, a Chicago professor, tried in vain to measure with up-stretched arm the diameter of a log which had been pulled up out of the pond and was put to the saw under our eyes.
A few liT-iIra in the excursion were made by trips over the water. At Toledo the party was entertained on the upper floor of a skyscraper, then taken across the foot of Lake Erie and up the Detroit River by boat. The main feature of this event was the presence of Lieutenant-Colonel M. N. Patrick, U. S. A., who is in charge of the United States Lake Survey. By lectures, maps and conversations he gave to the members much information concerning the Great Lakes and their improvement. The lakes were still the appropriate theme in the addresses following the dinner given that evening at the Hotel Cadillac in Detroit. A few days later a most interesting morning was spent on a small steamer under the guidance of the party's hosts at Duluth. For miles the course was taken through the harbor, past the great docks, up the slack waters and along the green banks of the St. Louis River. Two weeks later Puget Sound and the environing slopes of virgin forests and noble cities were likewise seen from the decks of a steamer. On the Mississippi River the party spent a happy day sailing from Memphis one hundred miles down the stream, watching the sand bars, snag boats, the means taken to protect the banks, the bordering forests, and, it must be said,—the lone steamer or two on waters that might carry the commerce of an empire. An old-fashioned landing was made in the twilight, head on to the shore, but it was not exactly old-fashioned to clamber up thirty feet of sand and find at the top a brilliantly lighted train of palace cars with dinner served.
There was much of a social and educational sort. Perfection of arrangement was shown almost every day, when promptly on the scheduled moment the train pulled into the station and with equal promptness a local committee stood upon the platform, and motor cars or electric cars awaiting the party stood in the street. There was the opportunity for acquaintance with the best types of American, which was by no means small, and the American members of the party in response to oft-repeated questions as to the state of the political weather, found the same muddled and unpredictable conditions with which they had become familiar east of the Mississippi River. One of the early stops was at Ithaca, where Mrs. Ralph

